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Students March and Rally to Protest CUNY Cuts

by peter grad and keony winikoff
Four hundred students marched through buildings
and held rallies around the campus Wednesday in a
renewed cffort to protest budget cuts at the City
University. The rally followed a fifteen-minute “sym-
bolic memorial’ for the four students slain at Kent State

University one year ago.

In front of Cohen Library
speakers call for an immediate
takeover of the administration
building, but Student Senate
President James Small slepped
forward and appealed to students
not to stage a confrontation with
President Marshak. Small
commented, “We've got to get
things together. This isn’t a strike
for just one day. Now if you're
interested in getting people in-
volved, you've got (o' go where
they are.”

“The Vietnamese have been
fighting for years,” he said. “Our
fight has just begun.”

Bob Yanagida, a spokesman
for the Asian Students
Association, urged Asian
students to break away from
their passive roles. “We've kept
our noses clean and kept out of
trouble, but now we are deter-
mined to work together with
other student groups to fight
against oppresion.”

Willie Nieves, a representative
of Puerto Rican Student Union,
(PRSU) outlined the demands he
said must be met before students
will end their protest.

“First, we’re demanding that
there be no cuts next year in
either the SEEK or the College
.Discovery Programs. Second,
we're calling for the continuation
of Open Admissions and an
assurance that no freshmen will
be barred from entering the
College next Fall. Third, we're

demanding that there be no
dismissal in the faculty or
cafeteria workers. We will
continue (o strike until such time
as these demands are met.”

At around 1 P.M., the par-
ticipants marched up to North
Campus in an attempt to recruit
more students. They proceeded
to march through the cafeteria
and then to the first floor where
they succeeded in disrupting
several classes in session. During
the demonstration, several
windows were broken as students
claimed they would not leave
until the classrooms were emp-
tied.

One student who chose to stay
in class was heard to comment,
“I can’t strike, I've gotta learn
probability for a test.” A
demonstrator retorted, “In all
probability, the school won't stay
open long enough for you to take
the test.”

One math teacher commented
that she was *“all for no tuition”
but wished to participate in the
demonstrations when school is
over.

After leaving the building, the
students were divided on what
course of action to follow.
Members of the Progressive
Labor Party advocated a sit-in at
the office of President Marshak,
while strike coordinators urged
that the student group march to
the office of Governor
Rockefeller to present their

OP, G Reps

Among the 11.600 pcople ar-
rested in Washington this week
were Maureen Sullivan, Student
Senale Fxecutive Vice President,
and two OPcople, H. Edward Web-
lemman and Lamy Rosen.

Sullivan was charged with un-
lawiul bly and re} d on
ten dollars collateral. X

Weberman and Rosen are sUll
being detained but it is believed
they will soon be relcased. ‘they
had been (aken inlo custody
while participating at a sit-in at
the Justice Department ecarlier
this week.

in D.C. Jail

Lettuce Boycott

The United Farmworkers
Organizing Committee, the
representatives of lettuce field
workers in the Southwest, an-
nounced a lettuce boycolt to gain
support in their struggle for
improved working conditions.
The boycoit has been in effect
since September.

The grape boycott staged bdy
UFWOC for three years ended
this past summer.

The union has recently been th-
warted by injunctions against
striking field workers and
against the boycott. The director
of UFWOC, Cesar Chavez, spent
most of December in jail for the
union’s refusal to obey the in-
junctions. To worsen matters, the
U.S. Army increased their
purchas of lettuce from Boud
Antle. Inc.. one of the largest
lettuce growers in the U.S.

On March 26. a meath long
moraterium on the beycolt was
called. During this time. the
Teamsters. who represent
packaging and precessing
workers in the lettuce industry,

urged the growers (o sign con-
tracts with UFWOC. Talks
between major growers and
UFWOC are now in progress as
the boycett continues.

On Sunday, May 16, there will
be a March Against Hunger to
raise funds for the farmworkers.
Prospective marchers are ad-
vised to find sponsors who will
donate a specific amount of
money for each mile walked. The
starting point of the walk will be
at the 72nd Street mall in Central
Park at 8 AM. For information,
call 639-1522. —joyce cheney

demands.

Nieves said, ‘‘many people are
saying that we should take over
the administration building. It
makes no sense to take over
Marshak's office at this point.
Let’s go downtown to sit in at
Rockefeller’s office. The problem

Marshak Reveals Army Plans;

is not in Marshak’s hands, it's in
Rockefeller’s hands.” However,
the students declined to make the
trip downtown, and the crowd
eventually dwindled down to a
few. :

Splinter groups then headed for
Klapper and Wagner Halls.

peter grac

Students were met at Wagner
Hall by Robert Martinson,
chairman of the Sociology
department, who announced that
he “intended to do something if
this disruption continues.” He
then turned to one of the speakers
(Continued on page 11)

Tuition Issue Alive in Albany

by bob lovinger

Freshmen and Sophomore
ROTC cadets who will not have
obtained their degrees by June
30, 1972, the date which the
College has set for removal of the
program from the campus, will
probably be able to finish out
their careers at Fordham
University, at the expense of the
Army, President Robert Mar-
shak revealed at a press con-
ference yesterday.

The Army is also making
arrangments for the off-campus
ROTC center which the President
has said he would like to see. The
center might serve a number of
colleges in the metropolitan area.

In the budget crisis. Professor
Philip Baumel reported that on
his trip to Albany with the
College’s delegation last week, he
found that the issue of tuition for
the City University next term is
not a dead one: that although a
bill which would have mandated
tuition for CUNY is dead in the
State  Legislature, many

Voter Registration Drive On

A drive to register students who are now cligible to vote in
Federal clections at age 18 opened at the College Monday. The Board
of Elections requested that Student Senate run the drive, which is
funded jointly by the Student Senate. the College administration, and

the City College Fund.

Student Senate officials stated that the program has gone enor-
mously well. Close to 2.000 people registered as of Wednesday. The
Senate hopes to register 7.000 people by the end of the drive, which will
make the drive the most successful in college history.

The program is scrutinized by the Board of Elections. which sent
officials to supervise the drive. Recruiting will end May 17_- gale sigal

legislators are still talking about
imposing a tuition on the
University in order to ease the
budget crisis.

Baumel said that indications
were the Stale's budget wouldn’t
be firm until sometime in June.”
This would mean that whatever
decisions the state makes about
the City University, students will
not be around to protest them.
Baumel also indicated that the
SEEK program would not be
destroyed by the legislature.

Marshak said that he and a few
other University presidents
hoped to arrange next week to
speak to Governor Rockefeller
about the CUNY situation.

Dean of Students Bernard Soh-
mer reported at the press con-
ference that since the College *“‘no
drug” policy took effect on April
21, “‘people in uniform and out of
uniform have told me that the
campus is a lot cleaner.”

Marshak indicated that the
much-talked-about Center for
Urban Studies of the City
University will open in the fall.
The main office will be in the
Graduate Center at 42 Street. The
president said that the Center
hopes to eventually offer Master
degrees in urban engineering,
urban nursing. wurban ar-

(Continued on page 11)

bill bywate:
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FPollowing is « Hst of
American gervicemen killed
in action in Southeast Asie.
last week as announced by
the Defense Dept.

SGT P. O. Applegate, Tucson, Ariz,
BEC M. A Marden Sifoontes: ‘Corcano, M.
CAPT 8. G. Albertson, Jackson, Miss.
PFC R. M. Warren, %ﬂw
$P/4 G. L. Reynolds, C| lle, Va.
SP/3 G. 4. Orr, Lincoln, HIL
2070 0. . Wimonrs, Kﬁ'nﬁmma”' y
SGT L. V. Ferguson Jr., Avon PK., Fia.
Ridgeway, Mich.

O. J. Dubbeid Jr., St. Peters-

a.
PFC J. L. Hall, N R
SPEC/4 L. Reza, mmu"h mock. Ark.
PFC D. G. Drinkerd, Hazel Park, Mich.
%%E lé. tE>. 13moon. Stanfield, Ore.
AR ST e Dig Mgt Tox
., "y , W.Va.
shambm.« Sissonville, W.Vs.
. F. Thompson Jr., Cheisea,

W,
PFC J. M. Cardwell, Casiro Valley, Cal.

The Cost of War

Dead Wounded
Asia -
WORLD WAR |
0253
WORLD WAR )
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NEW YORK (LNS)—Here's how the New York Dally News
bed, in part, a raid on the hails of congress by hundreds of anti-
protestors dressed in headbands and war-paint:

“Small groups of demonstrators invaded offices, committee rooms
and the Senate chamber, where about 20 wese evicted for shouting
'Stop the War!* and ‘People are dying!’

“On a more serious note. .. ."

observation post
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‘Dear Dr. Schoenfeld,

Is it normal to make love by using the “‘upside
down” position—kissing each other’s sexual organs
before intercourse? 1 think it is animal-like and
abnormal.

Maybe I am old-fashioned. What do you think?

BL.
ANSWER: I don't think you should be forced to do
things which are repellent to you. But it seems to me
that whatever people choose to do for mutual
pleasure, so long as it doesn’t intrude upon the
privacy of others, is their own affair.
- Most municipalities have laws with severe
penalties for sexual acts such as the one you
describe. These statutes reveal the ignorance of
those who imposed their prejudices upon others
through the force of the state. Of course, they are
rarely enforced. Their only purpose is t> promote
disrespect for legal processes.

By the way, isn't man another kind of animal?

Dear Dr. Schoenfeld:

1 want you to keep your coiton-pickin comments
about chiropractors to yourself since you absolutely
do not know what you're talking about. As far as I'm
concerned, nobody is qualified to judge a
chiropractor but one group of people only—the
chiropractic patients themselves!

MV.

ANSWER: Chiropractors believe disease is
caused by misaligned spinal vertebrae pinching
nerves, a theory originated by D. D. Palmer In 1895.
Spinal manipulations are said to relieve pressure on
the nerves, thus allowing the body to heal (tself.

Although the A.M.A. considers chiropractic a
cult, many rhyzizicrs refer taeir patients to D.C.s.
More than half the patients entering an average
doctor’s office have no detectable physical illness.
There’s a good chance these people will leave a
chiropractor’s office feeling better than they would
after visiting an M.D. Why? Because spinal
manipulation feels good even {f a person is in per-
Jectly good physical health.

Aside from the benefits of positive suggestions
and ““laying on of the hands,”’ there’s the possibility
that D. D. Palmer was on to something Important.
The system of medicine presently taught in our
medical schools does represent but one method of
healing. There are many others, most of them yet
unknown.

All healing techniques, including chiropractic,
naturopathy, acupuncture, etc., could and should be
scientlfically studied. The scientific method is as
natural, as organic, as the order of the universe.
Dear Dr. Schoenfeld:

A lot of people have cystitis (bladder infections).
Women, that is. I used to have it once or twice a
month. Sometimes it seemed like I had it all the
time, it was just the severity that changed.

A few years ago 1 started studying judo 2 or 3
times a week and at the same time quit having
cystitis. After nine months I quit judo and the
cystitis came back. Three years later 1 started
doing Kung fu—sort of like karate—and the cystitis
went away again.

My theory, of course, is that my cystitis and .

maybe everybody else’s is caused by bottled-up
aggressions. Judo or some other self-defense form
may channel the aggression away from one’s own
body. Side effect: good muscle tone, general feeling
of health and well-being.

Dear Dr. Schoenfeld:
For the past two months I've been plauged with a
persistent urinary tract infection. Despite three

LA.

j courses of treatment there was no improvement

until 2 nights ago. Some friends sent us a CARE
package of grass, so my old man and I blew a joint.

It really got into his head—he said it was good
heavy stuff. But I didn't feel very high. However, 1
did feel a sensation of relaxation through all my
muscles and body, especially from the waist to the
knees, and since then the bladder symptoms have
been gone. Do you think there is anything to this
grass therapy? Or is it just a coincidence?

ANSWER: Environmental, nutritional and
psychological factors are at least as important as
micro-organisms when considering infectious
diseases. Mind and body the same.

Cystitis is an infection of the bladder usually
associated with bacteria normally found in the
lower intestines. Symptoms include burning, pain
and frequent urination. At times dlood may appear
in the urine.

Often the kidneys are involved as well. The
patient may complain of fever. headache, diarrhea
or pain in the sides and lower back.

The diagnosis is confirmed by laboratory
examination of the urine. Treatment includes an-
tibiotics. increased fluids, rest and avoidence of
irritants such as alcohol and coffee. Antidiotics
must be continued for 10 days even though the

symptoms stop after a day or two. Continuation of
antiblotic therapy is necessary to fully erradicate
the infection. Untreated bladder infections may
result in serlous kidney damage.

Cystitis is found more ofter in women than men
because their urethra are so much shorter. Bacteria
don’t have to go so far. Longer urethras now says
my liberated secretary.

Dear Dr. Schoenfeld:

Both myself and my wife live a day-to-day
tragedy in the form of my mother-in-law’s mental
condition. She lays in bed alt day long, does not
clean the house, has tried to commit suicide, and
refuses to voluntarily sign herself into a mental
facility. . . . Inshort, she does not have any will left
to live, and she is only 48 years old. She only says
she wants to die.

Then yesterday I had an idea to change her state
of mind (it couldn’t get any worse) and let her go on
some trips with some super LSD. I have had a lot of
experience on acid although I haven’t taken any for-
at least 1 1/2 years. I feel confident that a few good
trips and I could instill the will in her that she so
desperately needs to go on. She has consented to
take the acid.

The main question we would like to know is if you
feel this last resort would be a constructive
measure, and if so, should we have some Thorazine .
on hand just in case she freaks out. We also won-
dered if there is any nossible danger from LSD ina
person so disoriented as she. .

. A.A.

ANSWER: The people most likely to do poorly
under the influence of LSD are those with a previous
history of serious psychiatric illness. Although you
might wish nothing but good for your mother-in-law,
the results could prove to be disasterous.

Ironic, isn't it, that you or any other lay person
can buy all the LSD you wish in any- city or on any
college campus, while physicians are forbidden by
the government to use LSD or other mind expanding
drugs in treating their patients.

Since your mother-in-law agreed to take LSD
perhaps she would also accept more conventional
treatment methods. She might also be eligible for
regular visits from a nurse through the Visiting
Nurse Association. Call them or your local health
department for further information.

Dear Dr. Schoenfeld,

I was told recently by a pharmacist that
mescaline was an alkaloid and therefore was
harmful to the human body. In fact, he said it was
the most harmful of drugs now popular and that in
the human male attacked the testicles. Help!
ANSWER: Most psychedelic drugs are alkaloids,
including mescaline. Although any psychedelic
drug can cause a bad trip, mescaline seems to cause
fewer bad experiences than the 1% figure usually
quoted for LSD. But most of the drug samples sold
as mescaline in the street turn out to be STP, LSD or
some other drug. Mescaline does often seem to go
right to the testicles but the drug affects all the
other senses as well. There is-no evidence what-
soever that pure mescaline physically damages the
testicles or other parts of the body.

The most harmful of the drugs now popular is
alcohol.

Dear Dr. Schoenfeld,

Please, a short dissertation on crab lice, a by-
product of my teenagers first year away from
home. Can they be acquired, or re-acquired, by non-
intimate contacts? Specifically—from toilet seats,
bath tubs, bath towels, bedding, communal washing
of clothing? How can they be vanquished?
ANSWER: Crab lice or crabs can certainly be
acquired through non-intimate contact. Bed linens,
garments or towels can be sources of lice in-
festation. Treatment is simple and inex-
pensive—your pharmacist has several non-
prescription medicines effective against crab lice.
DDT should not be used because it won't kill crab
eggs. The bedding, undergarments, etc. must be
laundered at the same lime, otherwise reinfestation
may result.

Dear Dr. Schoenfeld:

In the past eight months of going around without a
bra I have noticed quite a few stretch marks. They
are quite embarrassing since I'm only 20. I truly
believe that if : hadn't gone around aw naturel this
wouldn’t have happened. Saggi g also sets in early.

SS.
Answer: My secretary says she's gone without a
bea for three years and has no stretch marks.
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Love and Kisses

To the edltor(s) (you know who
you are):

Iam under the assumptlon that
since my name is no longer on the
masthead I am now allowed to
write letters to the editor. Could 1
still write a thirty column as-a
prerequisite to the great
american novel? (notice the ¢
and not a k in american).

Actually 1 am really writing to
inquire about two things. First of
all, when I did the story about
Charlie Nemeroff, et. 'al. 1 had
no idea that he was splitting
for Boston to help the revo-
lution. 1 iust thought, that
like most sane peopie (and they
aren’t too many of us around
anymore) he was splitting New
York City because New York
City, especially the parts where
he reigned from (the Bronx) can
get to be a drag. What does
D.AK. stand for anyway?
(Daughters of the American
Kultural revolution?)

Secondly, if you're going to
print an LNS story about abor-
tion, don't be a typical dip-shit
stupid alleged radikal newspaper
which goes around contradicting
itself by printing abortion
referral agency ads on the next
page.

My thesis is coming along fine.
Now if 1 could find a German
tutor. . . .

Love and kisses,
Madeleine Tress
Meaningless

Questionnaire

After finaing out that the Policy
Council of City College recom-
mended that two students be on
departmental appointment
committees, Professor Hillman
Bishop of the Political Science
department, is circulating a
questionnaire to all candidates
for election to the Faculty Senate,
with the mistaken idea that the
Faculty Senate can have a direct
influence on whether or not such

the War

“tegy

VNN CORALUMITIES

'?vo’wlbn

~ family

a recommendation is adopted.

If Professor Blsbop had read
the “articles in the student
newspapers carefully, he would
have realized that this recom-
mendation must be approved by
a majority of the students and a
majority of the faculty, in a
campus wide referendwin, in
order to become part of the of-
ficial Govemance Plan of the
City College.

After the Policy Council ap-
proves the governance plan,
submitted by a presidentially-
appointed committee, the plan
goes to the Student and Faculty
Senates for additions to be voted
on (but not changes).

Professor Bishop’s question-
naire asked all faculty members
who are candidates for election to
the Faculty  Senate, which is
electing one third of its body this
week, to declare where they
stand on the issue of students
being included on appointments
committees. The questionnaire
states that an attempt will be
made to publicize the replies
“without recommendation,” but

it is this student’s opinion that the

msonforthequesuonnnremlhe
first place, is an attempt to keep
orogressive faculty out of the
Faculty Senate by muslering
support against the peopk who
say “Yes” to the guestionnaire.

As the Facuity Senate has no
direct bearing on the question,
the attempt is meaningless,
except.inasmuch as there will be
pressure for a reactionary
Faculty Senate. Be aware of what
is going on!

All faculty members, regar-
dless of their stand on this issue,
are asked NOT to fill out and
retwrn this questionnaire. You
will all have a chance to vote on
the proposal in the referendum.
In the meantime, try to keep the
Facully Senate the
tative body it hopefully is.
DON'T ANSWER
QUESTIONNAIRE!

Sherry Coben
Student Senator

THE

Peace Treaty'Sham’

About that *‘peace treaty” that
captured OP's froat page—I
mean the one prepared by the
leaders of NSA in collaboration
with Hanoi—it really is such a
sham. Here’s a treaty which in
essence states that if we set a
date for total pull-out, Hanoi will
agree (o talk about guarantees of
safety for our withdrawing
troops; agree (o talk about
releasing our POWs’, agree totalk
about guarantees of safety and
political freedom for those South
Vietnamese who ‘‘collaborated™
with us. Really now! Is there any
knowledgable American
anywhere who doesn’t know by
now what it means to talk with
communists? Is there any
American anywhere who doesn’t
know that most of our casualties
during the Korean War occurred
while we were busy talking with
communists?

Article III of this “People’s
Peace Treaty” states: ‘“There
will be an immediate cease fire
between US forces and those led
by the Provisional Revolutionary
Government of South Vietnam.”
Behold! A cease fire which ex-
cludes one of the principal an-
tagonists—the North Viet-
namese. Even were the North
Vietnamese there would be little
reason for hope. By now, we
should be experts on the question
of communist-styled cease fires.
Remember the Tet offensive?
That was launched during a
“cease fire” which, incidentally,
was proposed by the com-
munists? There have been ap-
proximately 15 cease fires agreed
to by the US, all of which were

‘repeatedly violated by the North

Vietnamese and Viet Cong for-
ces. So much for cease fires.

Article VII is too much to
stomach. It’s about respecting
“the i ence, peace and
neutrality of Laos and Cambodia
in accord with the 1954 and 1962
Geneva Conventions. . ..” Alas,
the North Vietnamese divisions
never left Laos afier the 1962
Geneva accords. The gross
violations of Cambodia’s
sovereignty by the North Viet-
namese simply cannot be denied
anymore. Two of Senator
Fulbright’s investigators,
recently back from Cambodia,
submitted a report which ad-
mitted this fact. This report,
unfortunately, has been buried
somewhere by the Chairman,
never (o receive the public notice
it properly deserves.

Remember all that flak, years
ago, about “‘ugly Americanism"?
Well, the '‘treaty” would have us
pledge to “‘end the imposition of
Thieu-Ky-Khiem on the people of
South Vietnam'—a government
compeuuvely chosen in an
election internationally observed
and sanctioned. Haw's that for
ugly Americanism? There has
been a lot said about the im-
perfections of South Vietnam's
democracy. In my book, it's
nothing short of a miracle that, in
that war-torn, chadtic part of the
world, any democratic in-
stitutions exist at all. Nothing is
perfect in this worid, and North
Vietnam has a very long way to
go before it can claim anything
like the freedom South Viet-
namese people have.

Now, I'm not at all surprised to
find the most subversive

this incredibie document. The
perennial visionaries, ulopians,
pacifists, “‘One Worlders™ are out
in force, and tagging along are
just oodles of “beautiful people”
and of course a goodly number of
just plain opportunists. These
days, they're doing more than the
usual amount of screaming about
how ‘“‘awful” things are in this
country, and they’re more than
usually frustrated at the sight of
events not moving in the direc-
tion of their ‘“‘perfect society.” It
seems that, at the root of their
thinking, there’s a notion about
human nature which just doesn’t
stack up with what history
tells most of us, and a belief that
evil will somehow disappear as
soon as society is “‘restructured”
imaccordance with their theories.
Well, as the rest of society is daily
hammered over the head with
their rantings, and as their self-
righteous indignation makes the
headlines, and- as they are given
power to implement their
schemes (as was done during the
Kennedy-Johnson years), we just
might wake up one day to find
that whatever chance we had to
realistically improve our lot and
work out our problems is gone by
default. You see, back in
monolithic USSR and Red China
(despite our “‘ping pong
penetration” of the latter)—while
we were busy crying—there were
some other kinds of goings on.
from Prof. Roger C. Verdesi—
Music Dept. April 19, 1971

DOOI’ “9:“w,."v.

come o long way”

Dear Mr. Minh:

Is it, maybe, possible that from
your present location you can
exert a more effective influence
to end the war than you could
when you were among us?

First, as a plain American
business man, I want to say that
we over here deplore the fighting
in Viet Nam as much as I am sure
you do. We do not look on your
wiry little fighters as monsters.
Our boys call them *“Charlie” in a
sort of tough humor that shows
we do not hate anyone. And those
of us who pause to think about it,
cannot help but grant your small
natich a certair credit for holding
out so long aganst us. No one can
deny that you personally were an
able statesman, managing as
well as you did. And it is not
beyond us to understand why you
went to war to reunite your
comntry’s South with the North.
Our Abraham Lincoln did the
same thing.

The truth is, Mr. Minh, we are
afraid of you, of what we call
your ideology, communism. We
Inow that there are more than a
billion people on your side, all
committed to the end of engulfing
The very word has for American
ears a sinister sound. It is a
sword pointed at us that we feel
we must avert. It represents a
way of life, we are told, that
would strip us of all we cherish,
our property, our religion, the
fruits of our work. We have
learned to take for granted that
the “free world,” as we call it,
has got to ﬁght to contain. com-
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Minute, Mister Postman!

goes against nature. Birds kcep
their private nest, squirrels their
hollow tree which they fill with
nuts industriously gathered. Ants
have their burrow, which they
jealously guard as their owi.

“Yes” (I can imagine you
saying), but ants, the symbol of
provident industry, work
together in common com-
munity.”

Well, Mr. Minh (I say), if that's
the sort of thing communism is
about, I will admit I would like to
hear more, just to clear the air.
And I would like an equal chance
to tell your people what are the
principles that inspire us in the
free enterprise system. You
might find that your system is not
perfect. We already know ours
isn't.

Vaguely I understand that
under communism the ‘govern-
ment owns the means of
production, that people use it,
and the government takes a part
of what’s produced as taxes. Over
here the people own the means of
production, - while the govern-
ment taxes the ownership AND
the income produced. Is there
much difference? Are we so far
apart that we must fight over it?
Most of us here feel that the
fighting in Viet Nam is bling, and
ought to stop.

Being a hardheaded business
man I don’t like beating arbund
the bush, especially at such cost.
I FEEL THAT NOT ONLY Viet
Nam and America, but the whole
world could profit by a concerted
pooling of the good points of all
governmental systems. Each of
us could draw from the whole
those parts of the general wisdom
that conform with the makeup of
his country. It would take some
doing. But so does war. And the
glorious result would be worth
the trouble if it took thirty years.
All men are alike essentially. The
chances are that the resulting
governments would in time
become akin everywhere.

America is rich. We have
economists and engineers (as you
have) who couid (hand in hand
with your specialists) blueprint a
plan for utilizing to the full the
resources of Viet Nam. And we
could finance it, too, with only a
part of what we spend there now
to check communism in one spot.

The populations egging you on
under communist ideology far
outnumber us; but few of them
enjoy a fraction of the
possessions acquired by the
everyday workingman under our
free-opportunity system, with all
its imperfections.

What do you say? We've both
come a long way in socialism.
Can’t we together straighten out
the road for all men?

Marius Perron

234 Club Drive
San Antonio, Texas
78201
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Good Music ants Through the College Walls

‘There was plenty of good music being played at the
College last weekend to small groups and large crowds:
just drifting through the air and landing where it fell,
rebounding to another spot until someone felt better. It
was the last splurge before the end of the term, and it used
up all of our money. But we put it together by ourselves,
and we’re happy we did, 1 think.

At Cafe Finley Friday night, Paul Siebel, a country folk-
singer from the city, played to a disappointingly small
audience. Perhaps 50 people heard his first set, and
another 15 came for the second hall. Add to that the fools
who set their table afire with the candle in the middle of
one of his songs, and it could have been a disaster.

Instead, the setting seemed to be almost fitting for
Siebel’s bittersweet songs. He establishes rapport with his
audience despite his restrained stage style. Occasionally,

he permits his humor ;o Show iroug. but he prefers to

just let his lyrical music speak for him. He sang the songs
from his precious new album, “Jack-Knife Gypsy,”
complying with a request that he repeat the title song,
which calmly recalls trying to talk to a mugger. And he
offered his “Prayer Song™: “‘Come and sing a song with
me/I really need to hear your song/I'd be so alone without
your song.”

The whining of his nasal voice, rather than distracting,
became soothing, with the fine support of a twanging
dobro. He was also backed by a bass and rhythm guitar.
In the end, he stepped down from the stage without giving
an encore. The applause wasn’t thunderous, just as

Beautiful Monsters, Saturdays, and Demirol

Sometimes it seems as though my eniire life could be
divided into segments corresponding to TV shows which 1
immersed myself in.

‘““Rootie Kazootie”: the ease of identifying
good as in Rootie and Polka Dot and evil in
Poison Sumac; “Dobie Gillis”: I longed for Tuesday Weld
and dug on Maynard always going down to watch The
Monster That Devoured Cleveland; “Soupy Sales™: 1
rolled on the floor with the slap-stick and Frank Nastasi's
knocking on Soupy’s door to tell him about his wife; ““The
Fugilive”: five years of identification with a character
who probably changed by life.

Now after a long period of just watching an occasional
sports event or documentary, there is another program,
which at least for a short time 1 find myself involved in.
Something which I can turn to for a smile, for security,
for simplicity and beauty and stability, when I see all the
shit happening around me and in me, and the inevitability
of things getting worse. And yes, I know it's an escape.
That show is *‘Sesame Street’’.

Daytime television is pretty horrible. Evening fare isn't
much better. [ was lying in the hospital a few months ago

. getting the cartilage removed from my left knee, spen-
ding long, immobile days in front of the tube, when I ran
into “Sesame Street”, produced by the Children’s
Television Workshop (CTW).

“‘Sesame Street” is a wonderful one-howr, five-days-a-
week-with-repeats- on-Saturday collage of outrageous
puppels, humans, films, alphabet and counting cartoons,
all put together in what the CTW calls * an educational-
>ntertainment experiment.’
 “Sesame Street” works on the assumplion that kids
have higher intelligence and senses of humor than most
TV shows do. and takes a situation that “‘Rootie Kazootie™
would have played straight and makes it funny. very
funny, with puppets and cartoons.

CTW's target audience are the approximately twelve
million US 3-to-6 year olds, especially the *"disadvantaged
child™.

Recently. questions have been raised as to whether the
“disadvantaged child” is walching the program, and
whether ““‘Sesame Street's” wcrld of brotherhood and

e &

restrained as his performance, though mixed wuh respect
for two carefully-drawn sets.

On Sunday afternoon, the Al!man Brothers Band and'

the Youngbloods were featured in the second successive
big-name concert in Lewisohn Stadium. Not only was the
crowd smaller than for Aretha Franklin, but the weather
was worse.

A large part of the audience was from outside the
College and from as far away as North Bellmore, Long
Island. Under overhanging clouds, about 2000 people were
huddted on blankets in the stadium’s sandbox. And in the
middie of the Youngbloods' loose and lively set, the drizzle
began. But they were so good, people had to get up to
dance or shake their bodies to the music.

The Youngbloods is one of those groups that have been
around for awhile, making good records, sometimes
getting a hit, but never reaching pop stardom. As lead
singer Jesse Colin Young said, his mother would have
been glowing with pride to see all those people standing up
and calling out for “‘more” as rain dripped of his guitar.

Miles Davis

JACK JOHNSON—MUSIC BY MILES DAVIS—MILES
DAVIS

Jack Johnson was quite the antithesis of the average
“good nigger” in 1908. He became the World's
Heavyweight Champion in that year, and as the liner
notes say, “‘a signal for white envy to erupt. Johnson
portrayed Freedom. He was a fast-living man; he liked
women—lots of them, and most of them white.” He had
everything that a black man wasn’t supposed to have;
flashy cars, cigars, champagne, and money.

Thisisthe original soundtrack recording from the movie
to be released, Jack Johnson. Far from your everyday
soundtrack, each side is one lengthy suite featuring Miles
and a small group of anonymous musicians, and it is good.
Most notable are the guitar (John McLaughlin?) and
drums (Tony Witliams?). The sounds range from rock to
jazz, to a funky sowl beat.

This is supposed to be a Miles Davis album, but the
guitar is doing such incredible things that it takes a good
sudden blast of Miles' trumpet to remind you of his
presence. The sounds that the guitarist creates are things
that Jimi Hendrix never captured on record, and when
Miles catches up and begins o play off the guitar riffs,
watch out! -b.L

happiness is really relevant to the world the black ghetto
pre-schooler sees around him.

Statistics CTW quotes, stating that children who
watch the show on a regular basis gain more than those
who watch irregularly, together with what is known
abot ut the black community’s reaction to the show, may
mean that the gap between the white and black child
beginning school is growin greater.

It's evident that “Sesame Street” is programmed on
different levels. People older than the target group who
watch the show don’t watch it for an education, although a
few have wrilten saying that “‘Sesame Street” taught
them the alphabet for the first time.

What attracts us (those of us over six years old—)
are the Muppets. Some of the Muppets are: Grover,
Cookie Monster, Ernie, Bert, Kermit the frog, and

Yet somechow they got away before singing the rock
classie, *“Get Together.” )

Despite the rain, the crowd demanded that the concert
continue. It was the Allman Brothers that had brought so

£ many of them there, and they weren’t about to leave

: without hearing the blues-rock group. By the time the

§ Allmans came out, the rain had stopped and everyone was

¢ standing.

“  The group has only two albums but is already held in
awe. Slide guitarist Duane Allman is considered one of
rock’s best white blues guitarists, competing with Eric
Clapton and Johnny Winter for the title. The strands of his
blonde hair partially hid his mouth, which seemed to be
mimicking his guitar. But his guitar spoke freely and
distinctively, its notes piercing throgh the group's blues-
and jazz-flavored instrumentals. At one point, he let them
echo off the walls of the stadium, which withstood the
attack.

‘The group's talent is not limited to Duane. His brother,
Gregg, handled the organ and vocals, although his singing
seemed to get lost in Lewisohn. And there were six others:
two drummers, a bassist, a saxophonist, a second lead
guitarist, and a harmonica player. Still, the group’s sound
was incredibly tight as each member took turns proving
he had mastered his instrument. Many of the songs
seemed to wander, and without vocals, to lose meaning,
but they always came back in place. After about two
hours, the Allmans suddely stopped playing. No one asked
for an encore: it was as if we knew they had done
everything they could, and all we could do was return
home.

—steve simon

Bo Diddley

ANOTHER DIMENSION—Bo Diddley

Hey Bo Diddley, what happened? The Bo Diddley that
we all know for “Mona,” “Who Do You Love,” “I'm A
Man,” and “You Can't Judge A Book By Its Cover,” isina
new dimension. The days of that famous beat, and those
ridiculous albums with titles like Bo Diddley Is A Gun-
slinger, Bo Diddley’s Beach Party, Surfin’ With Bo
Diddley, and Bo Diddley is a Lover are over, and Bo is
now doing songs by John Fogerty, Elton John, and Al
Kooper. His own songs are now about “Pollution” (“we
gotta keep America clean, honey.”) instead of Jerome
and Ariene.

It is still a good album, and if anything, suffers from
over-production. With Al Kooper on organ, and assorted
hornmen, he manages to recaptrue the sound of Blood,
Sweat, and Tears in a seven-minute, 1 Love You More
than You'lt Ever Know."” He does perform exceptional
versions of Elton John's “Bad Side of the Moon™ and the
Band’s “‘Shape I'm In,” and there is a new one called
“Shutup Woman" to show you that he hasn’t lost all
memory of his past. —barry taylor

assorted princesses, monsters, and fairy godmothers.
The Muppets appear in skits such as “What's That
Part,” a Muppet quiz show where a part of the body
signs in and must be guessed by blindfolded puppets.

Or “Pick Your Pet”, a “Dating Game" prototype in
which a little girl Muppet, blindfolded, must choose
between a little bird, a dog, and what the show's host
describes as a “big, ugly monster””. The girl, asking the
pets questions, picks the monster. The audience and host
moan, but the girl finds the monster cute and adorable. A
beauhful and simple illustration of “‘Beauty is in the

eyes.

Celebrities such as Alan Arkin, Flip Wilson, Burt
Lancaster, BB King, Walt Frazier, Pat Paulsen, and Bill
Cosby regularly appear on the show in an attempt to at-
tract older children and parents as viewers. CTW hopes
that parents who watch the show will follow up with their
children on the program’s educational aspects.

“‘Sesame Street"” appears on about 275 public and com-
mercial stations coast to coast and is aired or will
soon be aired, in 46 foreign countries.

It’s hard watching the show during the week, so I try to
catch the Saturday marathon, 8 am to 1 pm. Usually I set
my alarm for eight, wake up, and watch as much as |
can until 1 fall out. Sometimes 1 invite people over, and
we fal) out together. It doesn’t matter how late I get
in Friday night. Nothin’s gonna keep me {rom my
Saturday morning JOY.

Back in the hospital they were shooting me
up with Demirol. a derivative of Morphine, to kill
the pain. Not only did the Demirol take away the pain,
but it lifted me high above everything. And when I Jooked
down and saw myself lying in bed. I cried with happiness
because my operation was over. When I thought of the
person | once loved, [ cried with sadness.

But when 1 looked at “‘Sesame Street,” and the
Cookie Monster devouring cookies and vmlk and pil-
lows and airplanes. and when 1 watched G- - r, with his
long skinny arms, being exploited by everyone, I
cried with the simplicity of life and childhood and
with my ability to still enjoy a show like this.

And [ hardly cver cry. —~ bob lovinger
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An Interview with Procol Harum

April 13, 1971

Participating:

Roman Mnich and Steve Gilbert—For O.P.

Gary Brooker—Composer, Pianist—Procol Harum

Keith Reid—Lyricist—Procol Harum

Robin Trower—Composer, Guitarist—Procol Harum
L . L4

R.M. What has been the difference between Denny
Cordell, Matthew (Fisher--former Harum organist), and
now Chris Thomas as producers in getting your sound
across? Do you leave it up to yourselves or to the
producer?
Gary Wellit’s up to the producer. | mean we have a little
bit to say if we've got the conception of certain sounds, you
know, particular (o a song but we’ve always left it up to
the producer.
R.M.: Do you work out your songs before you get to the
studio? Do you have it well arranged or do you figure it out
when you’re there?
GARY: Dependsonthealbum.Somealbumswe’ve worked
out in the studio. . . .
R.M.: Which ones were they?
GARY: This new one (Broken Barricades) we did in the
studio and “‘Shine on Brightly’* we did in the studio.
R.M.: Do you make it a point to try your songs out in
concert firstor. . ..
GARY: No, not really. Depends on your approach at the
time when you come to make an album and decide like,
“Well, we'll just go in and sit and sort it out,” get it
together like that or we’d say, “‘I'd much rather go in and
. know what we were doing.”

S.G.: You mean you can just go in there and knock out
some songs?
GARY: Oh,no,thesongs are written before. It's just a case
of everybody's not sure of what they’re going to play. Like
if in the studio it’s the first time they’ve ever heard that
song and . . . we sort out what we're going to play, and at
the same time sort out the sound . . . the way it’s going to
sound. Of course, if you work it out. before hand, in live
performances, you're very dependent on the limitations of
what you can do on stage, you know.
R.M.: Youseem to be more studio oriented than live.
GARY: Well, three albumshave been stagesongs and then
“Shine on Brightly” and this new one were done in the
studio.
R.M.: Isthis, basically, the first group for all of you?
GARY: No, but it’s probably the last group.
R.M.: (to Keith) How's the new album, so far—any new
directions besides the ““death thing,” your great, famed
atea. . . .
KEITH: It's not about death, this new album. It’s about
sex. Sex and violence.
R.M.: Are you still stowly changtng to a harder rock
sound. . .?
KEITH: Yes, it was mainly to do with that, that’s the
main reason.
S.G.: Well, for the first three albums you, more or less,
were getting into the same. . . .
KEITH: Well, for one thing, I don’t think it’s very well
known that at one point when we came to making the
“Home’’ album, was when Matthew left and we got our
new bass player. What we wanted to do . . . we wanted the
album to give a good indication of what we would sound
like live. Because we had played so much live and there’s
those people who must have thought, “Well, Matthew was
a pretty important part and I wonder what they’ll be like
now.”” So we tried to get the sound of that. It’s not basic but
very live and a true indication of how the songs would
sound on stage.
R.M.: It has a very crisp sound as opposed to “Salty
Dog’s™ sort of understated or muddy sound.
KEITH: Well we've had Chris Thomas now for two
albums and we're very pleased. The sound on the new
album is very good.
S.G.: Did you know the Illinois Crime Commission
banned playing ‘‘Whiter Shade of Pale” in Illinois?
GARY: Yeabh, I heard about that.
R.M.: What do you think about Commissions which
decide that your songs are drug songs?
GARY: (Pause) It's an honor, I think.
KEITH: I don't think anybody takes it seriously.
R.M.: Are your conscious of your image ... a certain
mysterious image? 1 wondered if people talk to you that
way (relating to the image).
KEITH Yeah. People that we meet.
GARY: Our fans are pretty mysterious as well.
S.G. 1 find that you have a different audience than most
rock groups.
KEITH: Crazier.
S.G.: You're not the type of group that'll have 14 year old
girls trying to knock down the dressing room door.
KEITH: 1 know, that's a shame. (laughter)

R.M.: Is there any way to get the lyrics for your songs? I
know it's hard to get them through your (record) com-
pany or music publishers.

GARY: Well, that's otr fault and the publishers’ fault. In
fact we should put out a book, you know, with chords,
music, and the words . . . some photos . . . and a lot of
people would bay it, I think. ’
KEITH: Well. there we've got a problem is that we've
changed owr publishers, so that it would be a question of
. . . no, well it could be done, 1 suppose.

R.M.: They have songbooks for incredibly lame groups.
Even if you like them, it certainly isn't worthwhile,

The Elusive Procol Harum

tyrically, buying a songbook for Grand Funk. Are you
conscious of people taking your songs into classrooms . . .
that’s been done.

KEITH: Yeah we hear aboul it and it's a very nice things
to hear.

R.M.: I knew some kid . . . well a teacher borrowed my
friend’s albums and traded for some Stravinsky and they
both really enjoyed the experience.

GARY: What albums did he give. . . ?

R.M.: He gave him ‘‘Salty Dog’* and *‘Shine on Brightly,"
at the time.

R.M.: On the first three albums nobody knew what you
people looked like.

GARY: We were inside ‘‘Shine on Brightly.” ¢meaning
photos)

R.M.: Yeah, but sort of distorted. I noticed that, I think,
on the early editions of the album you had the names of the
people underneath (the photos) and then they removed
them for some reason.

KEITH: It was the other way around.

GARY: Yeah, somebody was just asking us, “how come
the first issues of “‘Shine on Brightly” didn’t have the
names, and then they put them in.

R.M.: Yeah, you're right. I though that it was a conscious
effort to make you more mysterious . .. more than you
realized . . . the company trying to push an image that you
“descend from the stars,” play in the studio, and leave
again.

KEITH: That's right, that's exactly it.

R.M.: How did you get together? The story goes that
““Whiter Shade of Pale’” was recorded by you (Gary) with
studio musicians.

GARY: No, that's not true.

R.M.: Weren't there two versions of “Whiter Shade of
Pale”?

GARY: Keith and I started a group the day we did our
first recording sessions. We didn’t have a drummer, so we
used a session man.

R.M.: Is that the version that’s on the album?

GARY: Yeah.

R.M.: A session drummer?

GARY: Yeah.

R.M.: Itdoesn’t sound like B.J. He has a very good sound
on his drums. (meaning B.J.)

GARY: He's a good drummer.

R.M.: He attacks more now . . . did you decide to let him
drum more now, more rock and roll.

GARY: B.J.? No, he plays what he wants.

(Gary has to leave for a few minutes, Robin calis from
across town and is told to come over, B.J. can’t be found,
and Chris was last spotted with a gorgeous blonde and we
decide not to bother him)

R.M.: (to Keith) I'd be the last person io bother you
asking for cxplanations of the songs but do you have any
inspirations or a place togo to think of lyrics?

KEITH: No, well . . . the bathroom. (laughter) It's true
. . . (picking up a copy of “Broken Barricades”) “‘Luskus
Delph*’ 1 wrote in the bathroom.

R.M.: Didn't sound like that in concert. (laughter)
KEITH: 1 write most of my songs in the kitchen or in the
bathroom.

R.M.: Have you ever appeared with Procol Harum on
stage?

KEITH: No.

R.M.: Have you ever played on an album?

KEITH: Yeah. I played on the “Home" album.

R.M.: Which cuts?

KEITH: “Piggy Pig Pig"" and “"About to Die.”

R.M.: Orgon?

KEITH: Yeah.

R.M.: Who are your favorite writers for inspiration?

KEITH: 1 don’t look to any writers for inspiration.
R.M.: Ingeneral. Is there anything that stimulates you to
writing a song?

KEITH: No there isn’t, actually. I get my stimulation
from pictures, and television, and movies. No real
stimulation via records.

R.M.: Any favorite groups, outside of the obvious?
KEITH: No favorite groups but 1 like Randy Newman a
lot.

R.M. He’s one of my favorites too. I met him at the Bitter
End and he’s a very quiet and very beautiful writer.
KEITH: He's really great . .. very good, 1 think.
R.M.: Paul McCartney catlled him up at 3 o°clock in the
morning one time about his (Randy’s) first album.
S.G.: Just what he needs.

R.M.: He asked him for his demo tapes.

KEITH: I've heard his demo tapes too.

R.M.: Anything that later appeared on albums?
KEITH: Some were . . . well . . . “Simon Smith and His
Amazing Dancing Bear.” ‘

R.M.: Alan Price did that.

KEITH: Right.

(We get into a discussion of Randy Newman, Van Dyke
Parks, Brian Wilson, etc. Then, after Gary returns, we
talk about some of their television appearances like ““The
Smothers Brothers Show'’) .

R.M.: I feel that there is a small but ever growing
audience that really likes the group.

GARY: You think they do?

S.G.: You're rock and roll stars. .

KEITH: And we're going to play in Madison Square
Garden. (laughter)

S.G.: Would you consider it?

KEITH: I'm sure we would consider it.

S.G.: Seven dollar ticket prices for the audience.
R.M.: Free telescopes for the people who can't afford it.
KEITH: 1 don’t imagine we'd ever be in that position. It
would be better to do four concerts for 5,000 people than
one concert for 20,000. Like Mountain, (at Fillmore) what
they're doing.

(Door bell rings, Robin Trower eaters telling everyone
he’s just bought his third guitar, a used black
Stratocaster.)

R.M.: I wanted to know what your influences are because
you're not like the other guitarists who are so cliched. In
other groups you can pick it out by putting on one song.
ROBIN: Yeah, well I've been influenced. 1 guess, by
everybody who’s any good. My first big influence, T think,
was Steve Cropper, know him?

R.M.: Yeah.

ROBIN: That was 6 or 7 years ago, when he first came out
with “Green Onions’’ and *‘Jellybread.” I think the main
thing was that he had such incredible timing. I don’t like
him anymore. . . . I don’t like what he’s done for scveral
years. He was very original when he came out, wasn't he,
Gary?

GARY: Quite right.

ROBIN: He was like, the first while blues guitarist,
really. Then I heard B.B. King after that.

R.M.: How's your songwriting coming along?

ROBIN: It’s getting better.

R.M. Your songs are generally based around a guitar riff.
ROBIN: Right, everything comes from what 1 hear.
R.M.: Did you ever think of writing your own lyrics? Are
you lyrically inclined at all?

GARY: I've written some lyrics. I've been working on
some for about three years now. (laughter)

R.M. How did they come out?

GARY: 1t isn’t finished yet.

ROBIN: (glancing toward Keith) The competition's too
stiff for me.
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Army Is Summer Anthropology T
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E sca ' qa hﬂg For the first time an archaeological field school will be operated thii App, cations are now
summer in the New York metropolitan area by the Department o 3
The Army is escalating the Anthropology in an effort to makg?:eld experience available to area OVC'" lable for The

arms race against demorstrators  eoljege students who can not afford to travel outside this region. The e ae
with an arsenal of new weapons  session will focus on historical archaeology with a series of historic House Plan Association
;ﬁlgﬁq ::t) Mfo"d t:ne '—'1‘8{:1'95‘ sites on Staten Island being excavated. H I "

reel fighters and leave them  qy,6 field school is open to all undergraduates (freshman to senior H
“subdues but unharmed.” level), although somp: preference will be given to Anthropology uman Relations Wor Shop'

The new weapons include a  majors asenrollment is limited. A ten week session (June 7 to August
rubber-ball style tear gas gy, involving a full time commitment of five days a week, Monday-
grenade that bounces around Friday, 8 A.M.-5 P.M. (including travel time to the site), wil result in
wildly so it cannot be picked up eight units of credit for each student.
and thrown bzzci into police lines; Application forms and further information may be obtained in the S 9-12. 1971
g grenaae th:“ SP":‘K: “‘de"t Anthropology Obtice «Wagner 03). Interested students should contact ept. 9-12,

lye on people so they can ible. .
picked up after a disturbance the Department as soon as possible Come to 317 FIH'GY
occurs; and radar instruments
that can see through brick walls.

Army scientists are also ex-

perimenting with using loud '0“0 SQniot ST(]DY SO UNDS ,[

noises and bright flashing lights IMPROVE GRADES
to disperse crowds.

The Ssme Amount ‘'Of
Captures i
ELECYRONICALLY 0
CAUSE THIS TO HAPPEM
Plasse Specity
8 Tiack Tape. Cavsatte, Or LP Recor
Send Chech or Money

oed
TEST YOURSELF IN YOUR HOME! or Ordwr - 3595 Lach
ACEURATE RIS .Deen 70’s “Coach” SREEREEE

- TEN MINUTES!
TWO TESTS PER KIT.
PROMPT DELIVERY.

‘EA

SEND: CASH, CHECK OR

:gg? 3§3§'“m KIT PLUS MAZEL TOV ' — JETTOD
55¢ HOLDING CHARGES EUROPE & ISRAEL

BE SURE PRODUCTS, INC.
375 Sylvan Avenue Inexpensive flights

Englewood Ctiffs, N.J. 07632 throughout the year

- Lowest Fares, choice of
1 way or round trip

sTUDENT MOVERS | STUDENT HOLIDAYS
Local & Long Distance : 40EAST 54th STREET
LOW RATES NEW YORK, N.Y. 10022

Call: 212 / 832-6844

(Keep Trying)

Review Classes ‘
Private Tutoring
Composition&WritingSkills
Social Sciences * Math
Chemistry * Physics
Chet Trachtenberg  233-5949
Ford Johnson (service)

STUDENT VOLUNTEERS
needed to translate articles
and columns by
Representative Charles B.
Rangel into Spanish. Call
866-7732

Winging it
Whether off on a trip, or buzz-
ing around home, she’s the kind
of girl people like to be with.
Active and ready to be part of
the fun at any time.

Even her moathly period
doesn’t get her dowa. She’s
smart. She uses internally worn
Tampax tampons. They give he
complete protection and RS
the freedom she needs to
swim, ride, or wing away [SREE
on a vacation anytime of any
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WASHINGTON D.C.

by rebel owen

1 was in Washington April 24th. One warm body for
peace. About a quarter mile in front of the Capitol there
was some sort of building site, a concrete ruin under
construction; there I let my pack to the ground, sat for
awhile, listened to the vague voices as the speakers
dronedon. Abzug was mercifully short. There were young
married couples, blankets, kids, sandwiches. We couldn't
really hear what was being said, no one really cared.
Politicians. That guy who heads the Vietnam Veterans
was announced. The applause and cheering was different
now. I don’t remember his name. His face, from Channel
2; that fnny New England accent. Those people, quiet
people who sat around me, knew this was the man. Two
hundred thousand, half a million? Who knows, they were
glad to be there, but it was those 5000 veterans who had
brought many of them, it was those veterans who made it
real

Technically, I'm a Vietnam veteran. I volunteered to go
there, I spent five months there, but I never fired a
weapon with serious intent. I wanted to experience
combat: curiosity drove me, and . . . something else. I
was disappointed that I never made contact with the
enemy, and I am afraid that disappointment will always
be with me; that was a very important time in my life, for
reasons I still do not completely understand. But I am now
beginning to feel that I was a lot luckier than I knew.

I'heard one of those veterans last week on the radio. He
was throwing his medals on the Capitol steps. This one is
for Lieutenant so and so, he said, who died. This one is for

Sergeant s0 and so, who died for no reason. And he threw

the rest of his medals on the steps. And his voice breaking,
he said: “They don’t mean a thing; they don’t meaz a
thing.” Myself, I don’t have any medals, other than the
standard service ribbons; I was a little older than most of
these guys when I went in the Army; I had written edi-
torials against the war for this newspaper before I was
kicked out of school. I was cynical about the war and I
soon learned to be cynical about the Army. So far as I
know, I did not kill anybody; the one time 1 hoped I had,
zeroing in mortar fire, no bodies were found, no blood (I'm
not going to discuss this further: read Why Are We In
Vietnam, by Norman Mailer, if you are interested).

When I heard that kid on the radio, I had tears in my
eyes. Perhaps “kid” is the wrong word, but right now
“man” has a bitter taste in my mouth.

1 was a mechanic, attached to a provisional infantry
company, but 1 saw a lot of faces from the real infantry. 1
don’t remember any names, only a few of the faces.
Perhaps some of them were down in Washington last
week; most are probably settled into their slots in society,
the slots which no longer quite fit. But some of them,
surely, left their lives in the Vietnamese mud; a green
dying ground, beautiful people. And the faces I couldn’t
see: the slaughter is on both sides.

PROTEST 1971

petler grad

I don’t remember those faces. I did not know which ones
were going to die. But somehow, the dying eyes are still
with me: the flat, tired eyes returning to the field, the
young, scared, eager eyes going out for the first time.
They are gone now; gone; completely gone. Wiped out.
Erased from possibility. I do not understand it.

I was in Washington April 24th. One warm body for
peace. Many warm bodies. Warm.
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by jonny neumann

1 feel almost embarrassed to defend the brave
Americans who put their guts on the line to protest war,
and got themselves arrested en masse in Washington this
week. Most newsmen, every politician, each public figure
in the country scems to have denounced the May Day
demonstrators as not only “ineffective” and “self-
defeating,” but as “self-indulgent.”

What kind of new depths of immorality and self-
righteousness has this country rcached so that it can say
with a straight face: protesting war is an act of self-
indulgence?

The irony—indeed, the pity of the situation—is that this
country was raised on the principle that courage is a
virtue. And in truth—stripped of its violent and redneck
connotations—courage is a good quality, it is one which
meost Americans scem to have forgotien the meaning. To
be brave means to assert yourself individually, often
when it is most difficult to do so. It means to think and
make a personal value judgement, to make a decision,
and then to act on that choice. Courage implies action and
vibrance, bt more importantly, it means clear-sighted-
ness, at least so that one sees far enough to be ableé to
overcome his immediate fears. Bravery is taking the step
forward alone, despite the pressure of others or of oneself.
It is always easy, but nol courageous, to join a band-
wagon. It is always difficult to be brave.

organization than the May Day war protestors. But look at
the statistics. The US Government: has killed 45,000
Americans; 250,000 Vietnamese with its war policy
(destructive?); its president has pardoned a convicted
murderer of 22 people (anti-climactic?); the Department
of Defense was found to be the largest single water

They were sincere

and committed
people

The May Day protestors are brave because they have
asserted themselves while others complacently sit back
and allow last week’s mass demonstration to speak for
their commitment. In reality, of course, most of the
Congress, almost all of the press, and 9 per cent of the
country did not take part in the April 2¢ mass demon-
stration. The May Day marchers, however, were at the
big protest. In fact, many of them helped to organize it.

The argument used by the back-seat protestors is that
the May Day people are careless, reckless, unorganized,
destructive, hazy-eyed, and even anti-climatic in effect. I
agree with most of these complaints. But what do they
have to do with morality or political insight? What group
of people in America is not, to say the least, careless,
reckless, unorganized, destructive, hazy-eyed and even
anti-climactic? Some suggestions: the US Government
bureaucracy itself? The Standard Oil Company of New
Jersey? General Motors? The Dow Chemical Company?
Even any small paper mill in New England?

Perhaps these groups have a more tightly knit

polluter in America in a recent Ralph Nader study.

Standard Oil: has spilled thousands of gallons of
petroleum into the public waterways; has drilled wells off
the continental ridge into thousands of acres of American
land; has destroyed forests and fields in its excavation—
all the time leaving the land in ruin, the waters polluted,
the air—

General Motors: has refused to spend reasonable sums
of money to research a new development in car motors
which will cut pollwtion. Presently, exhaust fumes from
automobiles account for 60 per cent of the pollution in
America, 80 per cent in New York City. Or, turn again to
Nader for a report on GM, Ford, Chrysler safety
{careless, reckless, destructive, hazy-eyed. . . 7).

Dow Chemical: its napalm has served to defoliate at
least 20 per cent of all the land in Vietnam. That means
one fifth of the countryside can NEVER be restored.
(Careless, reckless, destructive, hazy-eyed. . . ?)

Now ask yourself again: how careless (reckless,
destructive. . .) are the people who, in protesting against
war, try to block traffic—using their bodies, or using cars
or garbage cans or tree limbs—all the time seriously
hurting NO ONE, and destroying almost NO property?
llow can we maintain any sense of morality while arguing
so vehemently against these war protestors when we are
DOING NOTHING AT ALL about the destructive, expen-
sive and harmful institutions whose motives are so far
away from crying out for compassion? Where in heaven
could our senses and priorities lie?

¥ can remember a time not too long ago when President
\ixon sent American troops to support an invasion of Laos
which ended with a massacre of the Allied forces. At that
time it happened to be winter in the United States—in New
York the temperature was in the teens. The general public
rcacted to the war escalation with equally cold dispassion.
A group of several thousand devoted people, however,
marched peacefully at Times Square the week Laos was
invaded. The press ignored them: the public. the freezing
pedestrians who rushed to the subways past the rally.
laughed at the protestors. Yct. the thousands stayed
through the bitter winds for hours, crying out desperately
for an end to the war.

Those were the same hrave people who are still in the
streets of Washington this week. who have heen accused
of heing “anti-climactic™ after the emotionaily powerful
show of the veterans two weeks ago.

Monday’s protests were certainty  confused and
unorganized: although much of the credit for the sloppy
actions must be given to the Washington police force with
s very neal and overwhelmingly cffective anti-riot
tactics.  Fven withowt the police manecuvres. the
demonstrations were not very well planned. What is
important, however. is that 1o many energetic and serious

minded people were willing to work for a ful) week against
the war. These were not drug-tripping, lazy or apathetic
students who went off to the country for a rock festival,
nor were they the nihilistic self-defeating Weathermen
from a year ago. They were sincere and committed people
who came Lo Washington to take part in peaceful civil
disobedience and to be arrested. The messy melee in the
streets may have seemed like childish games planned out
of desperation. But it wasneilher intentional on the part of
most of the protestors, nor was it the pattern for the many
future acts of civil disobedience ana disruption planned
against the war.

Organization was never simple, but at least this week it
seemed a great deal of people were serious about starting
an effective action-oriented anti-war program. 1t seems

that the beginnings of radical/liberal movements are
never accepled or understood by the general public until
five years later . . . once they have become the norm and
once another new movement is begun . . . and is rejected
again and will eventually be accepted five years after
that. The Mayday protestors are trying to develop new
and more serinus methods of protest, adding momentum
to the anti-war movement. Certainly, that initiative is not
coming from those who decry the Mayday actions as
“‘ineffective.” In fact, ironically, what we get most from
those critics is stale rhetoric.

Do we know, in fact, what we mean at all when we ac-
cuse the protestors of being “ineffective™?

The day protesting war becomes *self-indulgent” will
be the same day that waging war will be moral and
courageous.
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Ly aaron syeiser

War broke oul in Washington ims week—a war that
could last as long as the onc in Vietnam, which after all,
had brought us to this point. Thousands of us went down to
the nation’s capital to put our bodies in the streets and
strangle the flow of traffic. In America today, the only
way 1o get burcaucrats to think is to bring their cars to a
halt and prevent them from geiting to their jobs. That's
what we thought beforehand.

We were prepared to commit civil disobedience and to
be jailed. But the action was so disorganized, and the
police response so aggressive, that all one could feel was
helplessness. Non-violence was abandoned as a tactic,
and trashing became commonplace.

On Sunday night, people began talking about trashing at
a strategy meeting. One guy urged us toslit bus tires, with
small knives. Another guy recommended we rent an
elephant to block traffic, but we decided it was im-
practical because we couldn’t get a bale of hay.

With an affinity group of seven other people from New
York, 1 went down to BuPont Circle at 6 AM Monday, as
2,000 other people were marching on the surrounding
sidewalks. But keeping a close eye on us were 500 cops in
full battle dress, wearing gas masks. Helicopters buzzed
overhead, giving directions to their comrades below.

At this point, there was no traffic in the circle, which
stands between lhe downtown area and Georgetown.

Nearby parking lots, though, were already half-filled with
the cars of government workers who made sure to get to
work extra early. The cops kept us on the sidewalks,
arresting anyone who walked against a traific light. As
the rush hour approached, they became more in-
discriminate, grabbing anyone who looked at them the
wrong way or who screamed “pig!”’ at them. When still
more people congregated in the area, gas was used
frequently to disperse us.

In the face of the overwhelming police power, people
began splitting into small groups and using guerrilla
tactics—that’s when the confusion and violence began.
While their affinity groups acted as lookouts, people would
rush into the side streets with garbage cans and just dump
them in the middle. There were still no cars, but the action
was building. Oen demonstrator who had thrown a can
into the street was caught, and while a cop was dragging
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him off, his affinity group came to his rescue. Four guys
pounced on the cop, ikicking and punching him until he fell
to the ground and released their friend. Then they took off,
leaving the cop behind only with a hurt ego.

The scene was beoming too hairy for me—every violent
move by the demonstrators was met with greater violence
by the cops—and I headed back towards the dormitories
al George Washington University (GWU). The DuPont
Circle area had been cordoned off, and the cops were
stopping everyone. As I was walking alone, one cop
shouted to me: ““Come on over here.”

“What for?,” I answered, still walking.

“1 want to talk to you,” he said sarcastically, tipping off
his true intentions.

I said, *“No thanks,” and began running and lost him
after he chased me for a block.

Two blocks away from George Washington’s student
cenler, the gassing was so powerful that my eyes were
burning and tearing. People had picked up Volkswagens
and other small cars and dropped them-in the street, ef-
fectively snarling traffic. The cops moved in, and the tear
gas began flying. Outside the Student Union, people were
lying all over the place, their faces turning blue from too
much gas. The university's construction workers,
meanwhile, were having a good time, cheering whenever
a cop belted someone in the head. .

In the next half hour, martial law was declared. Cops

ordering everyone off the streets. At a nearby church cops
told bystanders to get inside or they would be gassed . . .
they were gassed anyway when the cops shot through the
church doors.

On the steps of the GWU Law School building, about 40
people had gathered to watch the action a block away.
Suddenly, two patro$ cars pulled up, and four cops dashed
up the steps, scattering the crowd. All four doors flew
open, with the demonstrators reaching the entrance
before the law students, who stood out with their suits and
ties. They had not expected to be pursued by cops, let
alone arrested, but in a flash, a handful of them were
taken away. A few minutes later, as the law school dean
and some of his students stood frightened at the doors,
another cop pulled up to announce the curfew: *‘You make
it easy for us, and we'll make it easy for you, and the
sooner this thing will be over.”

I overheard his statement from the window of a

classroom, where I had sought shelter. Behind me, the

class had just begun, and a professor began lecturing
about stock transfer laws in a calm, ordinary voice.
Disgusted, [ walked out, slamming the door. For the next
two hours, until the curfew was lifted, 1 sat in a hallway of
the building.

As the curfew ended, the police left the arca, and water
trucks moved down the streets, spraying away the nails
and glass thrown to block traffic.

Backin the dormitory room where I stayed, I received a
telephone call from one of the people from my affinity
group. le was being held with 2,000 other people in a
temporary detention center at the Washington Redskins
practice field, and they wantcd food. T found my car in the
middle of the street in front of the Student Union. Although
several other cars had been smashed, mine was all right.

With four quarts of pcanut butter, 20ioaves of bread and
20 oranges. | proceeded to the detention center—and was
confronted with an incredible sight. The center had all the
trappings of a concentration camp. The Army had set up
cight-foot fences which were protected by two rings of
locat policc and National Guardsmen. There were no
facilities. food or even water. But that didn’t stop the
guard from gassing the inmates whenever anyone pushed
on the fences. They though it was a joke and sat around
their headquarters drinking beer.

Armed with shopping bags of food. I was stopped twice
by guards who opened cvery peanut butter jar and
squashed the bread to check for machine gun parts.
Despite the hasdships. the people inside were in good
spirits. They were resting. lying on the ground. One guy.
who had been separated from his German shepherd when

dog. But mostly. the inmates were calm, except for those
strung owt for cigarettes. A Viet Cong and a black flag

T .’ et N ; he was arrested. wanted to know if anyone had found his

' were flown from an empty pole in the camp.

As | left the camp, a toothless guardsman noticed my
license plate and called out: “Hey, you from New York?"
After | nodded, he told me that he came from Jerome
Avenue and 170th Street in the Bronx. 1 said “‘Pelham
Parkway, take it easy,” and he gave me the two-finger
peace sign.

We were prepared
to commit civil

disobedience and
be jailed

When | returned to GWU, 1 ran into another member of
my affinity group. Dennis Freeman, a CCNY graduate.
Although he had not been arrested. he'd been beaten by
five cops and his arm was now in a cast. He had been
standing on a side street ni:ar DuPont Circle when he saw
a group of police on motor scooters running down some
demonstrators. They were playing a darngerous game of
“let’s sce how close and fast we can coi:e at them without
hitting them.™

Freeman couldn’t handle watching this game, so he
pushed one of the motorized cops to the ground. The cop,
startled at first. went after him with the help of five other
cops. They trapped him and beat the shit out of him with
their clubs. Dazed. he still doesn’t know whether they let
him go or he escaped. But he still has the broken arm to
remind him.

Of the cight people in my group. then. five were
arrested. two were gassed. and one had his arm broken.
And we still haven't heard from any of the five. We were
casualtics of a war. depressed by our injurics but even
more. we were angered by the callousness of our own
government. Sileat. seated behind the stone walls of its
buildings. it remains deaf tothe cries of its children.

Bt the victary it claimed this week may te a bit
premature. The Mayday Collective has decided to stay
through the summer in a continued effort to end the war.
Those who go to jail will be replaced by others. And I'll be
joining them soon.



file:///Jayday

PAGE 10

The Relentless

WASHINGTON, D.C., SATURDAY APRIL 24—Sitting
eating breakfast in a Maryland Hot Shoppe and someone
I'm with expresses his disdain at a statement on the menu
which says, “Hot Shoppe stands for a true, blue
America,” or something like that. Our waitress, a conser-
vative looking (note my open and non-stereotyping mind)
young woman with freckles and blond hair in a bun, has
heard my friend, comes over and to our surprise frowns
and says, “Yeah, soon they'll even be printing American
. flagson those things.” Maybe it means something, maybe
it doesn’t. But on days like today it seems like it’s got to.

L * .

The threatening black clouds which had trailed our
march down Pennsylvania Avenue, stopped at the steps of
the Capitol and spread out to cover the whole rally.

Individual cries of *‘No rain, no rain” pierced the air.
And then, as if intimidated by the huge mass for peace
below them, the clouds moved on without spilling a drop,
to rain on someone else’s parade.

Today’s demonstration was, I believe, the finest, if not
the biggest of all the anti-war rallies I've ever attended.
Maybe it was the people I was immediately surrounded
by. Maybe it was where I sat in relation to the podium. But
whatever it was, I realized sitting on the Capitol lawn that
the answer to ““Does it accomplish anything?” is a definite
YES!

I realized, as Robert Clairborne did in the April 19
Village Voice, that while the American war machine still
grinds on, refusing to admit defeat in ils invasion of
Southeast Asia, the peace movement has won small
victories. The United States has not used nuclear weapons
in the War and the movement laid the groundwork for the
reaction which forced Nixon out of Cambodia. The

Ones Return

president was restricted enough so that he couldn't use
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American troops in Laos. And we dumped another

President.

Limited victories, indeed. But when put together, they
were big enough to bring us back to D.C. today; they're
big enough to keep bringing us back until the war ends.

And did we come back! Even if we numbered 200,000, a "

police estimate, the lowest I've heard, that’s .01% of the
population. I'll repeat: One tenth of one per cent of the

<M

entire population of the United States of America, in one Y, P

place to demonstrate against the War!
L L *

We saw hard-faced middle-aged men on sidewalks
wearing caps that said Veterans Against the War.
We saw faceless members of the American Nazi
Party unfurl their banners and get chased away.
We saw a man with a “Dentist Against the War” sign.
We heard Bella Abzug say, “The Vietnam veterans
were here to kick the conscience of the Congress, and
they did just that.”
We met brothers and sisters from all over.
We rallied under a sun which seemed to go in and
come out on emotional cue. )
“‘We have won a significant victory,” Corretta King
said. ““The size of this demonstration has proven Nixon’s
assumplion about American complacency wrong."”
Peter, Paul, and Mary, performing together for the first
time in nine months, sang “Blowin’ in the Wind.” And I
got that funny feeling in my throat when Vietnam veteran
Kerry said near the end of his speech, “We learned this
week that the Government cares more about where we
shouldn’t sleep than where we drop bombs or die.”
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Here’s something you can all try when you get some
free time:

Try to conceive of the hundreds of thousands of deaths
that have occurred as a result of the War. When you come
to the realization that you can't do it, try to conceive of
just one of them. Try to envision one person, Vietnamese
or American, old or young, “enemy” or “ally,” shot or
bombed or burned or napalmed to death. I tried it today on
the Capitol lawn, but I found myself going insane, so 1
stopped.

The folk and rock concert tonight at the foot of the
Washington Monument gave off vibrations worlds apart
from those of this afternoon’s rally, at least from my
vantage point. Although I've seen no numbers, thousands
evidently attended. The grounds were badly lit, tremen-
dously crowded, and the concert was delayed for a
couple of hours. All around me, people were buying
and selling drugs, panhandling and stepping on each
other to get closer to the stage. Some people
were lighting road fiares and just heaving them
into another part of the crowd. A few fights
broke out. The word “‘Altamont” hung heavily on a few
people’s lips. It seemed that all around me people were
involved in selfish pleasure-seeking, a tremendous con-
trast to the day’s earlier events. So I left early. Maybe 1
Saw it that way because I'm getting too old, or maybe 1
just failed to realize that war protesters are human too.

LA 4 bob lovinger

. * L
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Rose Trial

M u rs h u k PP MONTREAL, Quebec (LN-

(Continued from page 1)
chitecture, etc.
In other news:

* Chairmen for the soon-to-be
cthnic studies departments are
1 being sought.

* President Marshak, who has
never been inaugurated, will
finally become the College’s
official president at com-

. mencement exercises on June-1.

* The College is now second onty
to the University of Calfornia at
Berkeley in the number of its
graduates who are members of
the National Academy of
Science<

Rally...

(Continued from page 1)

and demanded his idenufication
card. “Some people have a right
not to agree™ Martinson told the
students. I suggest you start
considering their rights. *‘The
demonstrators entered the
building despite Martinson’s
warnings but left soon after
without incident. )

Commenting on the demon-
stration, Public Relations Di-
rector I.LE. Levine said, “I think
it’s a disgrace.

One student who said that at
one time he wouldn’t even con-
sider joining 2 demonstration on
campus, admitted that he has
become very involved in the
present actions. “If people like
me are beginning to participate”
said Steve Krevisky, ‘‘then you
know something in the system
must he wrong. It's not killing
education to protest an act of
legislature that might kill
education.” Looking around and
noting the dwindling numbers
and apparent lack of interest of
students merely observing the
rally, Krevisky stated ‘“‘maybe
it have to take a blood-bath
here at our campus to get
students to focus attention on the
problem facing us.”

But one patrolman cruising
down Convent Avenue had less
serious thoughts. . .. “Yeh, it’s
springtime and it’s just kids.”

We are the Victims of

S)—The trial of Paul Rose,
charged with the kidnaping and
execution of Quebec Labor
Minister Pierre Laporte last fall,
has produced another dramatic
political explosion.

Because Quebec law forbids
women to sit on juries, Lise
Balser, a witness in the trial, has
refused to testify. On March 1st,
seven women forced their way
into the jurors’ box and
demanded that they be allowed to
sit there.

The women explained that
since the law says that everyone
has a right to be tried by a jury of
his/her peers, if a woman can't
sit on the jury then the state
cannot try wqmen. The women
were sentenced to one to two
months for contempt of court.

Money Needed

The Vietnam Peace Parade
Committee, which has raised

much of the bail money for the .

more than 11,000 arrested in
Washington this week, is still in
desperate need of money (or bait
and the financing of other on-
going Spring Offensive-related
activities. Volunteers are also
needed.

Money can be brought or
mailed to the Parade Committee
at 17 East 17 Street, N.Y., N.Y.
The office is just east of Fifth
Avenue and for other information
contact OP or the Parade
Committee at 255-1075.

Dienbienphu. The French retreat. Algeria, the French retreat. The
women are unveiled. Terrorism ceases. All is quiet.

Weare victims of our own rape, slave trading, and exploration.

In 1492, Columbus met the West Indians by proving that the world
was rounc.

Several centuries ago, the Spaniards traded in flesh.

A century ago, the fields of America were reaped and the cotton was -

baled by “‘niggers.”

A century ago, it was a rare Victorian woman who really had, let
alone enjoyed, an orgasm with a man.

In 1964, or was it a decade earlier, the Horatio Alger myth of the
American gyroscope he-man raped the Nirvana of Vietnamese bud-
dhists.

In America, which is best today at this moment: to be black, white,
Indian, mulatto, Oriental, or perhaps a black man with a white mask,
or with an overburdened conscience; a white man with a black mask,
or a white drop-out from the F. Scott Fitzgerald generation, namely a
**hippie” or “‘yippie.” (But don’t forget that the generation of Fit-
2gerald and Hemingway was lost 100!) -

In America, which is best today, to be a *‘liberated’’ male or female,
a male chauvinist thrusting vainly into plastic women in hot pants, a
bisexual, a male homosexual, a lesbian, an impotent, a voyeur, a
fetishigt, a pimp, a prostitut
com:Esater who spends his night hours “‘making chicks.”

Which is more important? the family, or the job? *‘Mommy, when is
daddy coming home.”

Impotence is a state of mind.

1t can occur at the job, in front of bosses or messengers, or peers.
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Once Around Again With Albany

Life is just a game, you fly your
paper plane and there is no end.

Life is just a game, you fly your
paper planc and there is no end.

The sole problem with riding on
a merry-go-round is when it’s all
over your horse brings you back
to where you slarted. The music
tinkles, the horse slides up and
down, the faces blur, the cotton
candy sticks in your teeth, the old
man who smells funny takes the
quarter and sends you around
again only to come back to the
slart.

it’s a lot of fun for a child, but
after a while you outgrow it. You
want to ride real horses, not
wooden ones that go only in
circles.

Spring now looms before the
College as a serics of old familiar
merry-go-rounds. They’re old
and the paint is worn, cracked in
places, inflation has driven the
price up and hell, who wants to
ride an old broken merry-go-
round anyway.

The College budget cuts are a
merry-go-round. We rode it two
years ago and three years ago
and cach time the same threats
were made, the same dangers
braved and in the last second
enough funds were restored to
keep the College open. Albany
cuts the budget to put the College
on the defensive and to rule out
the possibility of money for
improvements. We have to fight
to save the college in their
ballpark, not in ours.

The antiwar movement is a
mery-go-round. God knows we've
all been there before, we've
marched and petitioned and
many of us have done much more
and we kngw that nothing we do
will affect the handling of the
war. Nothing will change the
existence of oil on the Viet-
namese contental shelf or the
unwillingness of South Vietnam
and friends to negotiate peace.

And so the College is filled with
people who no longer ride merry-
go-rounds. They’ve been through
it all before, or maybe someone
they know has, and they know
better. People just don’t intend to

an avoider of sex, or an over- -

It can occur during the sex act-during foreplay, or during orgasm, or 2

atany stage in between. Ejaculation praecox, vaginismus etc.

Freud, and Marx, did you write too little and too late to save our
overpopulated world?

Will Bobby Seale pick up the pieces with **seize the moment?”

Will Americans ever take Hesse's Journey to the East?”

Einstein played the violin, and Oppenheimer could have been a
genius at anything he tried, but still there was Hitler, and so America
worked on the A-Bomb.

get involved.

Another reason for lack of
involvement are the not so fond
memories of that other Spring
merry-go-round, closing the
College. This looks to be the first
Spring in three in which the

- College will stay open for the

whole term, and when people
aren’t thinking about finals it
seems that most students want it
that way. All the action of closing
school was never satisfying in
retrospect cither in the ac-
complishment of actual aims, or
in feeling that it had been wor-
thwhile.

Thre is no group un campus
who is openly disgruntled or
visibly together enough to
spearhcad an aclion, nor are
there demands o rally behind
onc. There were constant
rumours in the South Campus
cafeteria a month or two ago
abeut animpending takeover, but
they seem lo have been much talk
with no action.

We were the opposition when
we marched, mayhe we weren’t
the loyal opposition but we were
the opposition and as such, part
of the total system of action and
reaction. So before we give up our
role in the system we have to
examine what teaving that
system will do.

The mass movement against
the war didn’t end the war but it
was a stabilizing force,
demanding that governmenr:
constantly check back over 1ts
shoulder to see how clnse we
were. Nixon knows vaat hap-
pened to Johnsor and this
memory may be the sole check on
his actions. If v.¢ stop now, how
will Nixon react? Will he believe
his latest television campaign
has convinced America of the
righteousness of the war? And
will this feeling be reinforced by
the ensuing flood of newsmen
talking about backlash and the
re-emergent silent majority?
Two years ago 13,000 students
demonstrated in Albany. While
no large demonstrations have
been scheduvled yet, again we
must think in terms of how the

tegislature will react if no
students show up after demon-
strations are planned this time.
There is a lot of talk about
tuition for City College next year
either to the tune of $550 a year
and the imposition of a sliding
scale ‘for those who can afford to
pay.’ This must be opposed.
Tuition is antithetical to open
admissions; many of the students
open admissions is supposed to
reachcannot afford tuition, yet no
one in Albany has spoken of any
need for financial aid to go along
with tuition. Then there are many

. other students who work to

support themselves and could not
afford to stay in school with the
burden of added fees. Unless
financial aid is provided tuition
would be a disaster and if
financial aid is available, the cost
of administering it would
probably eliminate the income
from those students who did pay.

One proposed way around this
is a sliding tuition scale under
which students would pay
varying amounts depending on
their parents’ incomes and there
would be a minimum income
below which no tuition would be
charged. This too is nro good.
First it assumes that students are
supported by their parents,
something not necessarily so.
Second, and more impoctant, it
will foster further division and
factionalism among students.

We need unity, not division, we
need unity because we know why
this is a special year for budget
cuts. There are a lot of legislators
who would like to do away with
Open Admissions with SEEK and
with every other attempt to
render this College responsive to
the needs of all the people of New
York. The lines for fighting these
cuts have not yet been drawn but
when they are we'd better be
readv to work.

I do not tace these old merry-
go-rounds with a grin on my face
but hopefully, I know enough to
recognize necessity. We're just
going to have to be back out
marching again this Spring.

fred miller

Our Own I'mpotence

But it was no accident that the war with the Germans ended first,
and that Japan, on its knees, received the shattering explosion. It was
no accident that the “inscrutable Orientals,” of Hiroshima and
Nagasaki, nol the Teutons, were the targets of one of the greatest
freak-outs man has ever visited on man.

Where do we, the human race, go from here, so that the sins of one
generation are not visited upon the next, and so that history does not
repeat itself?

The answer is not to drop-out of school, loaf, refuse to work, refuse to
become involved in seeking love, or mutually pleasurable sex. The
answer is not to freak out on LSD or to become hooked on heroin. And
reefers and Budweiser are a bore.

Spontaneity must replace hollowness, and so that “no man is an
island’ each man and woman must develop a sense of inner values or
“inner direction.” Really, be an individual!

Also a renaissance must emerge in which one nation becomes one
world.

Individually, for example, if you're a white man, as I am, say to a
black girl at work you really dig, “‘Listen I'm not bullshitting you, let's
get together ouBide of this place.”

Or fight a language barrier to become close friends with a young

,‘ Stamese man, newly Jocated in this country, who is lonely. He said to

v, with his eyes, his siowWords, and his gentie smfle: “I want to be
your friend.” And 1 accepted.

This Sunday afternoon, we're meeting down in the Wall Street
District, on a deserted street. And from there, we'll go to an Indian
restaurant, an area of common interest. We will seek Nirvana on Wall
Street on a Sunday afternoon. Mondays when the stock market is open
again, after the weekend lull, Nirvana is a commodity.

It’s hard for young white man to communicate with a black girl or a
Siamese man, but it must be done.

Multi-nationally, I have no answers. But sometimes, I find myself
thinking about Sweden, which has been at peace for about 150 years.
What if every individual were Sweden, and all nations behaved as
Sweden does?

Maybe: Nirvana, or at least, peace. ~kea sasmor
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Univer

The University of Chicago is
one of the world’s greal
schools, and this year the
Summer Session is open to
part-time, visiting, and transfer
students. Wide variety of
courses, on campus and off,
day and evening classes. Full
University of Chicago aca-
demic credit. Distinguished
faculty includes schoiars and
scientists of international rep-
utation. New library of almost
three million volumes. Hous-
ing, athletic and recreational

sion: June 21 to September3.
Write or call for the booklet
with full detaits today.

34 Nobel
Prize-winners
called the

of

Chicagohome.
You can too.

This summer, you can call UC
home.

312/753-3139

Summer Session

The Universily of Chicago
1307 East 60th Street
Chicago, Illinois 60637

Gentlemen: Please send me
complete course listing and
application information.

Name

Address

City State Zip

facilties. The Summer Ses- 1 e University

of Chicago
Summer Session

AMBITIOUS MEN of ail
traddes, nmorth  to ALLASKA
and YUKON, around $2800
a month. For complete in-
forma tion write to
JOB RESEARCH,
1.0, Box 1061,
Stn-A. Toronto, Ont.

Eaclose 83 (o cover cost.

Judy, lLconard,
and  the

Sandy, Suzanne, Ted
who  provided warmth,
shehiee,  pillows, a {loor,
goilar,  oad auttasite
brewd during our stay in D.C,
OPeuce- Petes,

Bob, Jeannie, 7oy,
Larry, Jay and 1°d

ysink

rest
beans,
date

iy

some nut

SENIORS

ORDER YOUR CAPS
AND GOWNS

IN ROOM 213 FINLEY
NOW

DEADLINE — MAY 21

PREGNANT?
Need Help?
For assistance in obtaining a
legal abortion immediately in
New York City at minimal cost.
CALL: CHICAGO (312) 9220777
PHILA. (215) 878-5800
MIAMI (305) 754-5471
ATLANTA (404) 524-4781
NEW YORK (212) 582-4740
8A.M.-10P.M.—7 Days a Week
ABORTION REFERRAL
SERVICE (ARS), INC.

underarms perfecily smooth.)

to a manicure.

There are lots of little ways to make yourself beautiful.

And the Lady Norelco Home Beauty Salon 30LS does all of them.

I staris with the super-fast Lady Norelco shaver. With a great big
shaving head fo shave more of you at once. And a really
close-shaving foil. (So it's finally easy 1o keep your legs and

It has eleven attachments that fit right onto the shaver and
pamper you wherever you need pampering.
It gives you a real beauty salon treatment, from a massage

It's arich tulip yellow. I1's fun 1o use. And it makes you feel beautiful.
And that's what really counts. underneath it all.

/%feéo‘l.,,. e Ao Pt .

100 East 42n4 Street. New York. N. Y. 10017,

two massagers that
you feel great. What a comfort.

‘Summerize
cometouri

Flexible Scheduling
¢ First 6-week session begins June 14
* First 5-week session begins June 21
* Moming and evening classes — afternoons free

Guaranteed Courses
* Over 200 in each session
* Small, intimate classes
* Reasonable Rates

Relaxed, Informal Atmosphere
* 5 minutes to ocean beaches
* 30 minutes to Newport Music Festivals
* 2 hours lo the Cape

For Catalog & Registration forms, write:
Summer Session .
University of Rhode Island
Kingston, Rhode Isiand 02881
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my Mﬁmﬂeﬂ:

JESUS CHRIST! WwiaTie we
GONWA DO WITH THIS SoneMY~
MYLAI-WHATEVER (T 15-MESS D

Your PReBLEMS ARE
AS, 600D AS SolVED,

/
e
W

RePRESATT THE  GEEGA- DosbAD
GANE COMPRYY (1) AND HAUE
1 60T A 0% FeR Yous

WY, SPIokY, ITS As €asy as a3/
SEE, LET's 5aY You D ol RSTY
CALLEY NOT GUILTY. YOO'VE
SOPRRTED YER Boys UP FRewST,
FINTIN' A MAR AGARST A-66RESSION
APP, WHAT'S MORE, Yov CAY ALmYs
FIND QUOTHER SCaPSGoAT,

AND IF Yoo FD LT. CALEY GUiGTY -

s BABY-BWE EXES Bubkw’ ovT 1)
S000PRISE ~— WEL, MY FRIENDS, You'vE

PLEAD (o Combst RESPECTFLY)FER .
MERKY & TaE SWEET LoocoTerma TS
Renag/

SR, Yo ARE A IWCURNRIE
CYIRC ... BUT | LIKE YoRE

IT’s BEEL) A PUASRE Poas(r
PHWES WY YA MR PRESPEST
JusT REMEMBER, Dows’T WoRRY.

EVERYNWNG EL workc Olﬂ:
NO MATTER wsT.

.

RORGE

ABD NEXT TIME A CRIMS CoMES LP,
UKE wierd THEY Fnmuy G€T YA FoR.
THOSE PEFOLIANSTS ASD Possons,
N7 GIUE THE GEESND -~DoobAD

Avp wHAT'S BEST oF ALk is, o
MATIER How YA HANDE (T, You ‘it
PIVERT ATTENTION) FROM At THOSE

DE-ERSUMULIZED WAYS of ke
FoLics LICE NAPILM, FRAREASTATION

3
VELL, THAT'S THAT. You kaiOwy, SPIGLY,
THAT'S WHAT MAKES OUR COMITRY

WASHINGTONUH
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You can afford it while
you'e still young enoug

Having the want is one thing. Having the
wherewithal is another. The trouble with being
young is that all too often you have the one
without the other.

But the 1971 MG Midget is something else again.
Here is a true sports car for under $2500*—
the lowest price you can pay for the real thing.

In this case the real thing includes a race-
winning 1275 c.c. engine. Racing-type rack-and-
pinion steering (2.33 turns lock to lock) for cool,
crisp driving. Heavy-duty suspension for

superb road-hugging. Disc brakes up front for
straight-line, non-fade stops. Twin reclining
bucket seats. And full sports car instrumentation
with an electric tach.

Which only goes to show that, even though MG
has been engineering sports cars for over 40
years, there's no generation gap. For the name
of your nearest Austin-MG dealer and
information about overseas delivery, dial

(800) 631-1971 except in New Jersey

where the number is (800) 962-2803.

Calls are toll-free, of course.

“Manufacturer’s suggested retail price Does nol include ransportation charges. cealer
pieparation. state and locai taxes. if any. Briish Leyland Motors inc., Leomia, N.J. 07605,
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Promethean: Spring’s a Little Late

5th Reliable Year

EUROPE '71 JETS $199

GENE FECHTER 565-5301

LET US HELPYOU

Call us now (collect) and

one of our dedicated staff

will answer your questions

about placement in Clinics

and accredited Hospitals

in New York City.

LOW COST

STRICTLY CONFIDENTIAL

AVAILABLE 7 DAYS A WEEK

CALL ANYTIME (collect)

(212) 371-6670
) or

(212) 759-6810

WOMEN'S
PAYILION
INC,

315 “ADISION A:Vm. NY.

Even bathing every day
can’t stop it.

by lona foote

Who careslf. . . after all the swagger and the swash / of
days and ends after all the extras / and the butts afteraill a
drunk / draws up and spews out Spring?

Good jesus christ, man, whatever happened to good
vibes, happiness . . spring and flowers? light? hope?

There seems to be a dearth of delight in most our lives,
according to the new Promethean, the College’s literary
magazine. Our young poets rant of “‘desperate noises
through imploring mouths,”” mouths rippling like sand
after the taste of love, shadows and tears and waiting for
never.

Thank you, Rebel Owen, for the roaches.

Perhaps the general tone of this issue, and the standard
of most of the writings therein, might best be exemplified
by John Penn’s poem “Right of Spring.” It's a fairly
conventionally styled work; disillusionment, youthful anti-
everythings, and nothing terribly well—or new—said. Not
only is the poetry in this issue on the average tense and
trite, but the short stories are totally vapid and contrived.
Michele Wallace's memoirs of being a little black girl in
the typed hypocritical Bronx public school are nicely
written, but one feels they’d come off a lot better in a book
for ten to twelve-year-olds.

And George Gombar’s “Gem Spa” is a masterpiece of
cliche, altruistic ~pick-the-junkie-up-off-the-street-and-
have-pity thinking. Not even worth an egg cream, that
one. On a kinder note are Faye Sobkowski’s “Mr. L.,”
which is a picturesque study of the doddering old midclass
man and his harried and patient black housekeeper;
Richard Goldstone’s “Sonata: Two Male Voices” might
prove to be an interesting sidelight for Jean Genet fans out
there. Overall, though, one would give a thumb’s down to
this term'’s fiction.

But, don’t split hastily now ... for the price of
Promethean, fifty cents worth, one need not be quite
disparaged. There are “pearls” here worth saving. The
translations, for one. Konstantinos Lardas has brought to
us the poetry of C. P. Cavafy to these pages, where
perhaps the glint of redemption might lighten our
heaviness. And Malgorzata Hillar, translated by
Krystyna, is almost hawk and butterfly beautiful, as is
Krystyna's own work here. Barbara Lekatsas’
“Tragoudi” has in it a sense of timeless tragedy, old
Greece and the new . . . “Anastasia, Anastasi, you were
born to bare the seasons / and sing a dirge of changes.”
Then, to mention one last, Jeremy Hul), in his two poems,
raises the Promethean experience wholly in that here is a
poet who is changing; he seems to be the only one repre-
sented in this issue who is trying to work the words into
new, unique rhythm, an experiment. His poem’s are good
to read, with images that are neatly true.

There have been a few passed over here—Barry
Wallenstein, Karen McCann, Stephen Braun—not because
they aren’t important, but because they’re good, and just
hype is a waste of time.

This reader found two rather amusing poems, if y’all
are indeed open for a little humor. . . . Nancy Linde’s
“Poem for Women” (although not sure that she intended
it s0) and Charles Haseloff's lament to a chick during
finals, called aptly enough “Finals, for K.”

The photographs and graphics at back are preity neat,
including Dominick Valenti’s two rather lyrical portraits,
and especially the construction-on-church gig by Dennis
de Mello. Also, dig the cover, it’s a gas! The editors did a
good job putting it all together, and Promethean, despite
the flaws, does flow. One is fairly certain that, to para-
phrase from Linde’s “Communal Carrot,” they all cried
tears of real poetry. Not bad, not bad. We care.

Feminine odor statts inter-
nally, and no amount of bath-
ing can remove it. Soap and
water simply can’t reach the
area where the odor starts.

That’s the reason you need
Notforms®. . . the second deodo -
an These tiny internal sup
positories kill germs —stop odor
effectively yet safely. In face, gen-
tle, doctor-tested Norforms are
so safe and easy to use, you can
use them as often as necessary.

No bath or shower can give
you Notforms’ protection. %3«

orforms, and you'll feel se-
cure and odotfrce for hours. -

The second deodorant.

REE NORFORMS MINL.|
us informative booklet!
hm:n!‘l‘Y I”&(Eﬁc
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Naene,
Seeeet.
Ciey.

e
Don’t forget your 1ip code
%

bors
231-01 Samacca Ave . Geilerte
MG of New Yook, tac.
: . Woedside

. Norppes_ Inc
162-19 WiliseCe Ave . Lomapata N
STATEN ISLAND -Lewevs Ssies & Service
4300 Andoy Ross

mtwml.vns.::gn-nmm Moters
Merruk Road & s Sl
SHORE - Raymond Foconge Seles Corp.
198% Sumei 1o 4
CENTIRTALH Co Gy Ceorge. tac.
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CAEN COVE Trencier Molors Noeth Shao
07 Cien Street
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MEVPSTEAD Vcre Melors, (WL
290 Man Street
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STATE

Dear Friend:

May 4. 1970: Allison Krause, Jeffrey O_oE- 353
Sandra Lee Scheuer and William K. Schroeder, -:.a’#
at Kent State University, were killed when the anof-..
Guard fired into an anti-war rally. :

July 23, 1970: **We have reason to believe that -.vo claia
by the National Guard that their lives were ¢ndangered
the students was fabricated subsequent to the event.

—Justice Oouéea.
Summary of .2k Report
Akron Bea

October 4. 1970: *The indiscriminate n.nbwﬁqsﬁ into
a crowd of students and the deaths that followed were
unnecessary. unwarranted and inexcusable.” ’

—President Nixon's Commission
on Campus Unrest
New York Times

October 16, 1950: An Ohio grand jury exonerated the
National Guard of wrong-doing, and indicted 25 in-
dividuals—Kent students. faculty and others—on charges
that usually included riot and arson. A bill of particulars
has been refused. One of the grand jury prosecutors, a
former member of the Guard unit involved, told a
reporter that **they ought to shoot 2l the troublemakers.”

Three hundred grand jury witnesses, including Kent

President, Robert I. White, were forbidden. on the other
hand. from commenting for several weeks on the grand
jury action. Ohio officialdom generally, besides making it
clear that the troublemakers’ have to be punished, in a
vicious attack on the University itself, blamed it for the
demonstration against the U.S. invasion of Cambodia,

January 28. 1971: Despite Federal Judge William K. .
Thomas' order that the Grand Jury Report be g&»

ﬂn?.r.ﬁm OF THE KENT 2§ ﬁﬁr STAND.
maa the report destroyed Iihecause of
of law and constitutlonatgights, and

The Grand Jury act ol aoa:..:nu to: )
* Force 25 individuals whom even the F.B.I. described
as peaceful to face costly and agonizing court f.ﬂo?l

possibly prison.

up to public scorn.
* Diminish the constitutional n_u__. of free
Kent,
* Be the basis for an unwarranted attack on th
American University System and Academic F
THE KENT —ZU—nHz_mzaA CANNOT OO
CHALLENGED. They must be fought immed
vigorously, and with the best possible legal.re
tation. The defense cannot be hampered by -ar
Even with completely volunteered attorneys’ &
costs have been and will continue to be enormg
things as transcripts and legal research.
Pleasé support these students and all the
rights that are'in jeopardy-~—academic fr:
~speech—the right to dissegt—the ..EH toa
will be your investment
self—not for itself—but
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